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Florilli. 


§ 


pkologve. 

N Eiv PUyes^and LMayde>theads,are niareakij}^ 

Much follow'd hothy'for both much many 
lfthej(landfound,andwell : A /td a good Play 
(Whofe modcfi Sceanes blujh on hU marriage daff 
nd [hake to loofe his honour) is like hir 
That after holy Tye^andfir^ nightsfir ,, 

Tet fitll is Mode file, and fill retai nes ' ; 

More oft he maid to fight, than Husbands paines 5 
JVe pray ou)' play may be fo i For Tam fure 
It has anoble Breeder ^andapurey ’ *i 

A learned,andaPoetneiterwent ■ ) ,t 

More famous yet twixi Po and filver Trent. 
Chaucer ( of all admir'd) ihe S t dry gives , 

There conflant to Eternity it Itves I 

jftve let fall the Ndblencjfe of this y ^ 

And the firfi found this child hear e, be a hijfe, 

How wiUit jhake thebones of that good man, 

And make him cry from under ground^O fan 
F rom me the voitles chajfe offuch a rvright er{ligkcr 
T hat blafies my Bayes, and my fam'd workes mks 
T hen Robin Hood ? This is the feare we bring'. 

For to fay Trutbyit were an endleffe thing, < 

And too ambitious to afpire to him j 
Weake as weare,andalmofi breath lejfe fwim 
In this deepe water.D 0 but you hold out 
Tour helping hands, and we fall take about. 

And fomethingdoe to five us : T ou fiiall heart 
Sceanes though below his Art^mafyet appears 
Worth two houres travell.Tohis bones fweet Jlecfi' 
Content to you. If this play doe not kcepe, 

A little dull time fom m,wepcrccave 
Our loJfesfaU fo thicke,we mufi needs leave. 
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Kittfiwen. 


AHmfrimm, 


SutsTnymamthaTerch burning: uRou 

Rsbc before fingingyUnd firewing Fltwres : * 

a Nimpkencempafi in her Trejfes, bearing 

land. Then Thcfeus betweene two ether " 

wheaten Chaplets en their header. Then Hi polita the * 

lead by Thekus, and another holding a Garlan ff 

head(her TrefesfiKewiie hanging.) After her trailia hoT 
ding up her Ttaine, 

The Song. Mufikf, 

I Ofes their fiarpeff inesbeinggon, 

' Tfot roy all in their fmtls alone, 

] Butintheir hew. 

Maiden PinekeSyOf odour faint, 
DaxdesfmeUejfeyjetmf^ quaint 
And fweet Time true. 

^rim-refefirflborne,ehildofVtr, 

Merry Springtimes Her binger. 

With her belsdimme, 

OxlipSyintheir Cradles growing, 

KMary-gotds^n death beds blowing, 

Larkefheelestrjmme* j 
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